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uffuirs were not as flourishing in Great
Chester street as she bad been led to sup-
pose when first she advanced her money,
and some sx months before the outbresk of
the fire she instructed her solicitor to give
notics of foreclosure. The notice was om
the eve of expiration when the premises
were destroyed—a circumstunce that led,
smong others, to the hastening of the
catastrophe. Certainly it formed one of
many collsteral proofs which went to show
thei General Latour had reached a desper-
lhmn‘l;m hli:c;ﬂlli“ st the ftime‘o( f;‘he
and supplied clear fof motive for
g: inoend!:rrr act ‘i}:;mthich he was
, and for which he and Joe Gilleit,
his mccomplice in the crime, had been
Yodged in Newgste to swait their trial on
the pext jail delivery. X

It is mentioned here, because of the im-
portant results it brought in its train, and
gk scoret of & hidden crime which it was

nstrumentul in bringing to light. As soon
& the motice was expired Miss Bradiey
soted with energy and promptitude. The
faots disclosed in the conrse of Latour's and
Gillett’s examination at the Mansion House
pared the old lady to expect that she was
tined to becowe the owner of 8 very val-
uable piece of frechold. In view of this,
she gsve instructions to an eminent firm of
city architects to prepare plans for her ap-
proval for a bandsome block of warehouses
on the site.

Immediately Miss Bradley found herself
the owner of the land in question matters
ware put in train and workmen employed
in clearing the site of the debrie which the
sulvage corps had left undisturbed after
the ‘ﬁud obtained proofs of incendiarism
and made discovery that nothing of value
reionined from the five.

« The work of elesring the ground ocenpied
several days. When it was accomplished
an jnspection was made of the premises by
the architects employed by Miss Bradley,

, like the immortal spouse of John Gil-
pm, “was of a frugal mind.”

Miss Bradiey had resolved that before the
walls were meddied with a strict examina-
tion should be made, to sscertain whether
they could not be allowed to remain paris
of the new buildings she oomempf:tcd
erecting. Messre Jenkyns & Rice, the firm
of architects who had received Miss Brad-
Jey's iustructions, complied with her wishes,
but they did not intend jor all that fo allow
herto bave her ownaeway in the matter.
The walls were discovered to be perfectly
sonnd, except in one or two places where it
had been found neecssary to ehore them up,
bul Jenkyns & Riee deolined to certi-
fy to the stability of the foundations
udgil a further examination was made, A

jstance was meastuired off near the east

all fo decide the question of the security

the foundations, and digging operations

commenced at this point; and soon a

ndl of men were engaged with pickaxes
shovels,

hey hand not pot down wvery far before

their attention was challenged by a faint,

sickly odor, s¢ from & newly-opened grave,

- 'Burs to me that there is a drain .some-
where hereabouts,” exclaimed one of the
men to his comrades.

“Ye're about right, Jim, I'm thinking,”
returned one of his mates. “'It do smell un-
common queer. A drop a beer now "ud be
welcome w0 wash the taste ont of omr
mouthu '’

“That it would, Ben, and no mistake. Let’s
send Harry 1o the Cat and Belis for a gal-
Jon. ‘Oi, Harry! look here, lad, sharp!
thes or bawled to s shert, bandy-legged
youth of 18, who was standing a few paces
off with fuce and hands grimed in dirt.

“Fetch us o gallon!™ suid the man called
Jim, when Harry, Iazily ssuntering townrd
them, demmanded to know what they wanted.

Harry, atter stipulating that he was to
hnvm share, ‘1-;::; c‘fz: & run, while l.l:ie
wor o n eir o tions pend-
ing his ret:::rewith the beer.m ‘

‘Ugh! it mnkes me sick,” said Ben. It
does not smell like a drain, There's sum-
mut wus than & drain here.”

“What can it be, Ben?" asked another.

“I'm blowed if T know,” was the reply.
¥It emells as bad as a graveyard.”

“Perhaps there is a corpse buried here,”
exelaimed Jim in an swe-strock tone.

“1 whoulda't wonder if there were,” Ben

lied. “It's bad encugh.”

had been engaged some time before
on a job for a contraetor who had arranged
o remove the contents of a eity graveyard
to s suburban cemetery, in preparation for
the erection of a magniticent suite of eity o1-
fioes. When once the ides hnd taken pos-
session of Ben's mind that the sickly odor
emansting irom-the trench they were dig-
had & gravevard smell, and he recalled
it former experiences in unbaring the tene-
ments of the dead 1n that city churchyard,
the idea eould not be erndicated.

But further discussion was cut short by
the return of the lad, Harry, bearing in his
bands a cun of beer and & tambler. Harry,
with an unconscious sense of humor which
sat well on hin, stolid fsce, first helped him-
self—"for bringing i, you know"'—and
then proceeded to dole out the beverage to
the men, who, as soon 8s they had refreshed
themsolves, proneaded onee more with their

As ench shovelful of the dark red earth
was removed, the odor became more percep-
tible, and wondering exclamations were
drawn from the men. Presently one of
thewy striking down his spade deeply, gave
a ery of mingled alarm aod sorprise.

.;';S airn nute, lads,”” he ‘lhor&edrhig':n
volee. ““We must go slowly. |
summat that bas no bulin::l here "

Ti-n men now went ubout their task more
ml;.‘ !r:moriugtbz earth by little short

“Look ‘ee there, Ben," eried Jim.
YW hat's thet?' pointing to a long tress of
bair ?ialnlmdby the removal of the last

ul

*Ii's bair the living Jingo,” Ben
exclaamed, ai.mll"{ng his uuug‘l exaist:mnt.

“Hair it is,” replied Jim, “and a wom-
n’ibﬂ,bit e look on"t. Here lad, give
- . Ll

A trowel was handed to Jim, who began
esrefuily to seoop out” the earth at the spot
fadiented, gradually laying bare the long
tresses of » womsn's bair, and a portion of &
woman's face.

*Bend for the police,” the men eried inn

bresth; and once more the work was sus
pended while Harey ran for the police. He
®on with hun s sergeant
ands to whom he bad alresfly

ted the ghastly discovery just

Sullivan, s good-natured Irishman and an
nctive and intrepid officer of the Metro-
politan police. .

Inspecior Sullivan dispatohed one of his
men for a conveyance to remove the body
to the parish mortuary, and another for the
Divisional Surgeon.

Until thesurgeon arrivedthe I tor re-
fused to allow the remains to be interfered

with,

“Wait till Dr. Maurice Dean comes,” he
said; “we can do nothing without him, He
must see the body first. Meanwhile one of
vou fellows had better get a tarpaunlin; we
shall wanot one.”

Maurice Dean came quickly in answer to
the summons, and, having swiftly noted the
position of the body, gave orders for its re-
moval from the grave in which it was lying.

With bushed voices the workmen spoke
to one another as they made srrangements
for the perlormance of their appalling office,
aud a8 tear rolled down the cheeks of more
than one of them as with almost womanly
gf:ﬂenm they raised the body from its

ishonored resting-place, with its long
tresses of light flaxen hair streaming in the
wind, and ureh;llg deposited it on the tar-
paulin, which been stretched on the
ground close by the side of the grave where
;.]m bdod y of the poor umnfortunote had been

ound.

Maurice Dean knelt down by the side of
the corpse to make a iminary examina-
tion of the remains, ough the defacing
fingers of decay had altereddhe features ﬁul
recognition & cursory examination told him
that no external injury was to found in
tront. The face, though greatly disfigured,
was intuct, and the dark of olive-green
merino snd the long grey ulster in which
the body was clad showed no signs of cut or
rent.

But when the body was carefully turned
over a renewed ery of horror broke from the
group of bystanders, mingled with expres-
sions of profound commisseration from men
little given to manifestation of any of the
deeper emotions, as the young surgeon
pointed with the index finger of his right
bm{i to a deep wound in the back of the
skull.

“A bullet has passed in there,”" the doc-
tor remarked laconieally, whereon pitying
exclamations, *Poor creature!” “Poor
soull” “I wonder whose bounie lass she ean
have been?”’ broke from the lips of the spec-
tators.

Maurice Dean proceeded fo examine the
wound more careiully, and finding the hair
matted and stiff;, glued to the head by the
congulated blood which had flowed from the
spot where the bullet had sped on its fatal
errand, he carefully detached the hair with
his penknife. Then taking one of the long
tresses in his hand he turned it back to
give him a better opportunity of examining
the wound, and noting for the first timé the
rare flaxen tint of the hairhe gavea wild
start of horror, and his heart bounded
furiously his ribs. 1o another
moment it was as if & bolt had shot through
his brain, as rising trom the ground, over-
whelmed by the lightaing force of a sudden
eonviction, he k 8 few paces,
snd, throwing his clenched bands bsck in
the air in an actess of terror and grief, cried
out in the awed hearing of the bystanders:

“My God! My God! It & my sister. That
villain Lastour!”

Scarcely had the ery leit hie lips ere he
fell back senseless to the ground,

v. .

Maurice Denn's stariled exclamation of
recognitjon, ere he fell to the ground over-
whelmed by his discovery, afforded the po-
lice an important clew toward clearing up
the identification of the woman whose mur-
dered remains had been unexpectedly dis-
covered in Great Chester streel, which
might otherwise have been wrapped up in
much mystery.

A cautious observer might, indeed, have
suggested that Maurice Dean had reasoned
on too slight & if he conld have
been said to have reasoned at all—and had
simply rushed rashly on & wild conclusion
that a subsequent investigation of facts
might show to, be entirely unwarranted.
The faet that the body of 8 woman had been
found on the premises lately occupied by
Gerald Latour, absolutely unrecoguizable
except from the tresses of her long flaxen
hair, and that Maurice’s sister bad hair of
the same color, end had been kuown to La-
tour, and two other slight marks of identifi-
cation to be mentioned presently were all
that Maurice Dean had 1o go upon in the
shape of positive evidence, and formed but
n slender basis on which to biild an sccusa-
tion of murder.

But none of those who had been present at
the scene, and had witnessed the startling
effect produced on the surgeon by his curs
ory exnmination of the remuins of the mur-
dered girl, and had heard that terrible ery,
“Tt is my sister!” uttered In the ncoents of
anguished conviction, could entertsin a
doubt, that, by whatever means Maurice
Dean had arrived at his conclusion, he had
spoken, to the bestof his belief, truly, In-
spector Sullivan  was visibly impressed by
what he had seen, and when the case was
committed to his hands he determined to
start from the assumption that Maurice
Dean was not the vietim of mere hallucina-
tion, led astray by an over-heated imagina.
tion, when he declared that the remains
which he had scen were the body of his sis.
ter, Netta Dean, but s man who had at one
quick bound reached the truth,

The surgeon was so utterly unstrung in
every nerve by the shocking discovery that
ay soon 65 he reeo from his swoon he
was quickly removed to his home in a cab,
and o brother medieal-officer was called in
to take his rlue while the body of the girl,
whom be still alleged to be his sister Netta,
wis conve to the parish deadhouse, 1o
awsit eal examinstion and the inguest
el Glbbon ke partionl

“Te bbons to ar care of
the mole which he will find on_her neck im.
mediately to the right of the left ear,” he
said to the t who accompaniod him

“T will tell kim, sir,” the man mu!ea_ in |
a low, sympathetic tone.

“'There may be othér marks of identity
which I can remember,” Maurios Dean pur-
sued, “as soon a5 I am able to recall things,
but that 15 one.”

“Of course, you can guess my errand,”
Suilivan remarked, after he had divested
himsalfnl‘hisfmtm nod was seated in
an arm-chair, leisurely filling his pipe.

“I have read the evening papers and an
guess,”” Doggett replied.

“I thought 85 you had been mixed
up with that fire of Latour’s you
would be able to tell me something about
him. About his habits, I mean,” Bullivan
added, in explanation.

“I know he is an uncommon bad lof.h"
Doggett remarked. ““To tell you the truth,
I was not & bit surprised when I read of the
discovery in Great Chester street. I ex-
Ema something of that sort would be com-

g out, sooner or later,”

“Why ?" asked Bullivan.

“You had better listen and I will tell you
all I know,” said Doggett, “I jound ont
:luite enough about him,” the detective con-
tinued, "to know he was as unscrapulous s
scoundrel as ever walked this earth, An
inveterate gambler, a roue every inch of
him—in fact & man about town withont an

“I have not the least idea, He is scamp
enough to huve deceived the woman who
believed herself to be his wife with & mock
marringe, and he was quite capable of hav-
ing secretly married one woman and of
keeping her loeked up in camera while he
m N n;;l lived ﬂgt moth;r.” i

id u are Very Bt yo
oﬂce,'eli'liﬂ allivan, “I wu“l;’be glad if

ou could give & band in unraveling this
usiness, is likely to be a stiff job."

“Say no more, Mick,” the detective re-
plied, cordially, “I will hel n with
pleasure. Ajmnl,ith yto bea
lmﬂb. Is the identity of the woman
p beyond all doubt?" .

“Tt is too early to  speak about that yet,
Bullivan replied. “Dr, Dean is pre ared
to swear to importsnt facts which tend that

way."
'Erm is mot muuh.‘;'eui:d Doggeit. “The
first business must trace whers the
poor womin lived who called herself Gerald
Latour's wife. Ifwe can discover that we
ghall probably find someone who will carry

atom of conscience or feeling in his pleas-
ures. You know the article well enough.”
Sullivan nodded, as much as to say that
he conld match Gerald Latour any day in
e et b hard id Doggett,
“That he was up,” s8 ogg
*‘gll the world knows who has read the pro-
eeedings before the magistrates in the Great
Chester stroet fire case. But in considers-
tion for the feelings of innocent persons, we

bave not reveuled the full extent of our in-

formation.

Fept back

Where was thegood? We had
substantiste our case, and we

the rest.”
‘Go on, Doggett, my boy, I am following
you,” eried Sullivan.

Té:] detective lowered his voice as he pro-
ceeded.

“There was & woman in the case: as there
usually is.”

“More than one of them sometimes," cried
Sullivan:

*More than one of them, as you say,”
pursued Doggett.  “‘It appears that Latonr
was for a long time engaged to his cousin,
Helsn Marchant, & young lady, who lives
with her inther in Russell square. Awfully
ri:gdqld man is oi]d Mr. hant, %‘he
wedding tions werecompleted, when
one eun]':; tour called at Russell square
and was shown into Miss Marchant’s pres-
ence. Poor devil, he got his eonge that
night. Marchant taxed him with
perfidy and confronted him with & letter
sigred by his own wife, Notta Latonr. The

irl had written to Miss Marchant tellin
ger all her history and how Latour ha
married her, She explained that she had
two motives for writipg. One was fo put
Mjss Marchant on goard against a
treacherous man, and the other was to ngk
her assistanoe if Latour refused to acknowl-
edge her.'™

“Did you see the letter?” asked Sullivan,

“No, I learned all this from Mr, March-
ant. He was io such a towering
deception Latour had been prasticing, and
at the villainy hé had meditated upon his
daughter, thas he went heart nnd soul into
our case and gave me all the information he
could. He I8 one-of those rum old filea who
talks & good deal about justice bel done
on a scoundrel and all that—that he will
cheerfully assist you to get his nephew
hanged if his assistance is wanted."

“ Anything else In the letier?"” asked Sul-

livan.

“N—o—o," replied Doggett, dubiously.
- uinlhau was though. The writer wy:l
thnt Lefore sending the letter she had de-
termined to maske a last ap to her hus-
band'’s bonor and good feeling, and onl'r
in case she failed would the letter be sent.”

*"The arrival of the letter, then, was to be
s sign that she had made an attempt to
move her husband, and that her attempt
had broken down?" asked SBullivan.

“You have bit it, Mick,"” ied Dog-

eit, “Tharels sso ﬁm ing about

at letter,”” said Dogge ter & pause, in
which the two men sat ;I:.‘nkhs i p‘n'Il. bore
peither date nor address; so as Mr,
Marchant explained, his daughter had un-
fortunstely not been able to do anything tor
Gernld's wife, and thoogh they had adver-
tised in ali the papers, no answer had been
received, and she had never written again.”

““Phat is strange,” remarked Sullivan,

“I_:icnurfe, “replied Doggett, “and that
has set me thinking many a time whether
Gerald Latour hns not more to answer for
than the business of this Great Chestor stréet
fire. You understand what I meant now
when 1 said that T was not su: when |
gnw what I did see in theevening rs, 1
was prepared for lih' and I have X~

u ever since.”

ez sy o e sidees Zhor

4 Vi 4
van said, withdrawing his gaze from the fire
which be had sat sometime contem
and turning bis eyes upon his { TR
© “I koow of none,”” Tepli “but
then t:uu will ’m ms:m much. Now t.hi:
thi papers somebody
III:‘|0 t\l’:; up who hus wondered that the

poOr WOmSND never ¢ who
will ba able to swear to the clothes that the
victim was o

¢ at the'

the evidence of identification much further,
and throw more light still upon
e case. Then comes the matter of the
leu;r; t.l;:ttloohrvl!ke a Slﬁil" Sicat
“In what way?" nske v rply.
“The poor woman writes this al:f?tar belo{e
her interview with her husband. Do you
lal.!ow me?’"
“8he says in her letter that she will not
send It until she has made an appeal to her
husband and failed. Lot us m

that Mrs, Latour went to her !m;,
instead of succoeding, as the goor WOIAD
seems to have had some slight hope that she
might; failed utterly, aod never left the
lace alive. How did the letter reach the
ands of Miss Marchant? Answer me that,
Mick Bullivan.”” - :
But Sullivan had no answer ready, After
remaining some time in deep thought he
vantured o suggest that Mrs, Latour might
have gone away and posted her letter
and then returned, and that her husband,
&:dlng her ko parsistent, put her out of the

¥

“Utlerly improbable!” erjed it
“What should she return for after she had
posied hor letter? My view of the cass is
this. She went down to see him night
for the sake of privacy. Think of his posi-
tion. Latour must marry bis cousin to save
himself from rain, His 'wife, he finds, has
discovered all. 8he knows that be is gaing
to marry another woman. She knowe who
that woman is, and where she lives. Hetriea
to langh the matter off, and when that fails,

he threatens her, Sheisenrsged, and returns
him hot words in her . Heisin a des-
perate position when fluds he cannot

move her, confronted as he is with exposure
and certain roin. He hasa reyolver in his
pucket, and as she turns to go he shoots her,
aud probably with Gillett’s help, buries
her. If we had not discovered the p had
been fired by him he would have paid Miss
Bradley's mortgage off with the insurance
money, rebuilt the premises, taking care
not to have that putrcullr spot where he
had buried his wife disturbed, and the
powrth.::lﬁwn!d have been lyingin her
grave , and the murder wo never
have been found out.”

" t, you are a genius!" eried Sual-
livan, in & burst of ldm%rn.lon.

“Am I?" asked tt, coolly. “Iam
not genius enough to fathom how a dead
woman walked out of ber grave and posted
her letter fo Marchant, and then walked
back again,”

“The letter is a facer,” said Sallivan,

“It is o facer,”” said tt, “hut we
will clear that up somehow beiore very long
or ngonama ila:?:d "

L1} L1} Hnm [ ‘hﬁﬂld
have ealled ged. ?“m knew

such a fellow o hold on";’and with this
mlilngoke the two cronies parted for the
nig ;

e

VL

The awful dissovery made in Great Ches-
ter stréet was communieated to Gerald La-
tour by his solicitog, Mr, ¥loch, who had
taken in hand the preparstion of his de-
fense against the charge of arion and con-
spirney. Latour heard the news with

5 B People will not
llmwﬁlﬂ & murdered wm
smuggled away on -

w Bothing of the matuar
Perlilhdl that i:
was 88
y could have come Mm
babe unbern.

uick, neryous ea.mdn%.nr bis long, curl-
black beard, which ha stroked continu-
ally, Gillett had evidently strung himsell
to put a bold front on mat ‘but he could
not hide from a careful observer that he
fully realized the gravity of his position.
This was yed in the watohful, furtive
glances which he ever and ngain cast round
the court, like n wild bear at bay and pre-
P",E:'l ct: spring, 2L by
& Coroner ope o proceedings by a
Oﬂmrl!mnntlg allusion to the zeal and
skill displayed by Inspector Bullivan, who
hl,ﬁboanshl]!uainedhy Mr. Doggett, the
tead of the Private Inquiry Depariment at-
tached to the Universal Insurauce Compa-
ny. These two gentlemen bad Mulfilled
their duties with suoh cousummate ability
85 10 admit of the case being presented to
the jury in orderly sequence, and in & man-
ner which he believed would leave no donbt
on the minds of the jury as to the verdiot
which it would be their duty %o return.

With this preamble the evidenos of the
workmen and the police who were present
at the discovery of the remains was first
taken, and then Maurice Dean was seated at
the table and sworn. He identified the
body which the jury had viewed as that of
his gister Netta. The features were obliter-
ated, but the peculiar rich tint in ber flaxen
hair and the presence of & large mole em-
bedded in the hair a littls to the right of the
left ear convinced him of her identity. He
romembered, too, that the small bone in his
sister’s right ankle had been broken,

“We shall hear more about that by and
by, said the Coroner, “when we come to
the medieal testimony,"

Muouriee then told how his sister first be-
came acquainted with Gerald Latour, and
that a week aftor Latour left Cote i‘;rm
Netta was missing, and had not since been
heard of. He had taxed Gerald Latour

with spiriting her away, which the prisoner

denied.
“Was'your sister ed?"”
“That I cannot sa®"” replied Maurice

Dean, in s sharp tone of pain. “That she
believed to be married, I entertain

no doubt,”

“Call Martha . said the Coroner,
after Mr. Finch aftempted in vain to-
lh;;:; l!nG:;iu Dean’s hati:lsn:.d

pock’s & n 8
impression on the jnr‘:’ ﬁu’ evidence
to show that for three pust she had
lived at Rose Oottage, Willesden, as honse-
keeper to Mr. and Mra. Latour. She
nized Mr, Latour, now in court, m
master, One day fn J uly last—ale counld
not remember the precise day, but it was w-
mrﬂ.dthn ead of the InsclI::a - F&m
seemed greatly upset. ad o seen
her weeping before, and knew the canse, It
was beeause Mr. Latour would not allow her
to communicate with friends
gotshire, and inform them of her marriage
Witness asked Mrs. Latonr whether she was

‘because of th Bhe

gqreat
went

left Mrs.
spent o long time in writing, for lata in the
evening she eame into the kitohen, wearing
her hat and ulster, ll'l.d:ﬁl“ witness a letter;
after which she left. was 8 thick letter,

“What did she say when she gave you
the letter?’’ nsked the Coroner,

“Bhe asked me to take care of it, telling
me that she was pot certain whether she
would return or not. If she did not come
back next day, I was to post the letter. The
letter wns addressed to Miss Marchant,
whom I had heard of as my master's
cousin."”

“Did she come baok?"’

“No; I have never seen her since.”

“And you posted the letter?”

“T did, the next ““ﬁ"

““Were you not surprised that she did not
return?"

‘No. master came home the next
evening, told me that he had yielded to
my m w:lbellt!nt,l.m{lbem

to pay along

gone down to So
told story to mccount

M
=

vislt to her friends.”
* snid

“A very plnli.l:l;
for the poor woman's disap
the Coroner, “and oné very cleverly adapted
to atlay the witness' snspiciona.” ’
The Im'r murmured an assent, and looked
darkly on the prisonars. _
The ulster and dress worn by the decsased,
and a hat found uoder the body, were
brought into court. Though faded and
stained by their burial in the dark seil, the
witness identified them as
clothes which her mistress wis wearing
when she left Rose Cottage. X
“Now, where was you master on the night
of Mrs. Latour’s disappearsoce?™”
“I cannot say; he did not return home
that night. He came the next evening,
and "d that he had been kept late as

“Look at the prisoner Gillett, and tell us

if 'R: know him.*”
witness glanced nervonsly ronnd, and
thea said: “He is my hushand.”

“Has he ever been in trouble?”’

The witness burst into tears:” ‘“He has,
sir. Don’t ask me what, but he has been
under Mr. Latour’s thumb these geven

elag His real name is Coppock, mot

1 “._Jl

Mrs, ﬁorpwk was subjected to a lon
cross-examinstion, but nothing nnuri:l
was eligited.

The next witness gave his nnme ns Peter
Stones, who said ha was a lighterman and
lived in a eourt behind Latounr's-premises
in Great Chester street. He remembered
the night of the 20th of J '1%11, lnst. He
heard two pistol shots fired. !ﬁ;pphuﬂl
to come from Mr. Latour’'s Km Wit-
ness had po doubt upon He
:B:ka to his wife about it at the time, and

agreed with bim. Did not think it his
business to inquire, and thought m more
aboutt'it until he read of the Great Chester

2,
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what it was nbout, but 1t-placed me in
power," said Gillett, with a jerk of his
thumb in the direction where ur was
sitting. I remember Mrs, Lutour coming
to Great Chesler street last July.
was an awful scene between my master and
hig wife, I did not pay much attention to
what it was about, as I was working at the
other end of the building. | heard twoshata
fired in quick succession, snd looked in the
direéction of the door where I had last seen
them standing. I went to see what was the
matter. Mrs. Latour was |
near the door with her

of her head. This was abont 10 o’cleck.
We buried her that night and then went to
the Cat and Bells where we had two glasses
wof brandy each. What the witnesses have
said is quite correot. I consented to heilp
my master to get rid of the body on condi-
tion that he would give up the prools he hud
nst me and to start afresh with in
colonies, I had nothing to do with the
fire. My meeting Mr. Latour and walking
over London Bridge was & pure accident,
a8 I shall be able to prove now that I am
free to & I have nothing more to say.”
Mr. Finch made a gallant attempt to
shuke Gillett's confession, but gave up in
despair, “Gillett has pulled the rope tight
round his master's neck which the ot!
witnesses had fastened round it before,”” the
b”rli:tlh‘.“ muttered to himself below his

The jury saftera brief
summing up from the Coroner returned s
verdict of Wilful Murder sgainst both

ners, who were shortly afterward tried

}

It was even so.

é:: urt.t!'m.: lives at the Criminal

The more serious charge was not’ pressed
lflllll‘l’. Gillett, who however, con-
victed as an accessory r the factand

sentenced to seven years’ penal servitude,

IT:?HN va‘.e ﬁtumd to death, =

outward appearances Gerald

four prepared fo meet his doom with un-
flinching conrage. He never alluded fo the,
crimpe for which his life wpes forfeited to the
law, nor would he suffer any allusion to be
made to it in his hearing, He tolerated the
kind offices of the jail chaplain with oyni-

cal resi
He soundly the night before his exe-
cution, rose early and remained for some
time wrapped in his own reflections. What
were who shall gay?

id he think of those bright summer da:
at Cote Farm, when he sauntered along
hedgerows, vogalling. the ehildiive nse

gero e o ¢ unso-
phhdum heart l:f'li’cm Desn? Did he
that sfternoon in

tpm% an enormous apple
tree, » he oraftily won Netta Dean'’s
consent to o private marringe? Did be re-
call the tearful terms in which time after
time Ret:-:ch th;tml: mufi omh.:ia th;'tr
own, an nct
which Ee had closed that beautiful life
Did he recall the infamous burisl, and how
Netta, lying In her dishonored grave,
been disovered—Revealed by Fire, as it
were—to the discomfiture of l{l plaos? Had
he a thought to for his wasted youth
and the hotrs which he had wantonly t
? Dhid he think of his
t ebildren, whose mother’s life
he had dedtroyed and to whom he wnas leay-
in tﬁie shameful heritage of the brand of
n?

n we ask—who knows? He sat there
on 1;2‘15 the liuluinhﬁnod cell in He?r-
gate, w! #0 many of redecessors in
aerime have t their ll-l‘lphol.l'l on earth
and in their last
befors their sin-stained spirits stood in
% white ight :lf the '?:;r:’tl.hl‘? b':‘ there

never movin t i wed on
Bia Dreass And kis hends tightly locked in
each other.

At last the heavy boom ot 8t lchre's
stole through the frightened air. hour
of doom come! There was the sound of
{ootsteps traversing the corridor. Another
boom from St. Sepulchre’s and the sheriffs
stood at the doorl They spoke to him, but
he appeared not to hear. They touched him,
but be ap not to notice, Was he
dazed or asleép? A warder felt his hands
and drew back startled. Ha had died as he
sat there. The higher Jastice had called
the soul of Gersld Latour before the judg-
nrent n:ul whe.n the u;l.lu are held :vnly.

Months passed awsy when the follow.
announcement a -4 in the Times: e
DEAN—MARCHANT—On the 5th inst.,
Maurice Dean, M, D,, formerly of Cote,
Somersetshire, o Helen, ouly ehild of
Joshua Marchant, of Bgasel] )

It was long before Mauriee Dean recov-
ered from the shock oecasioned by his gister
Netta's terrible death. When he sought
the childrea of his dead sister, he found
that other hands had borne them away.
Helen Marchant had made them her care,
motherless as they were and soon o be fath-
erless. - It was the only way she could think
of in which she could answer the letter

n
was due to the Deans, who had s 30
keenly from the sin of her kinsman. The
e g e et o g amagl Sorig
nnd I ri uto s true

crowned with an honorable marriage.

Iﬁo HII‘I::? Dean mwa;:’l: often

ven _mouraers to ont
B 1he otieri f Ditind ovas £t bpes Bic-
terly and dashed the fair flowers of
new loves and bright hopes lest they that
weep should be embittered by the uare-
lieved darkness of black !

Netta gleeps in the ch
Bomerseishire home, Over her grave each
peacetul Sabbath day there rotls the solemn
melody of praise, sung within by
folks, with whose voices Netta’s childish
treble had often wutlﬁbhadd in the old
bappy da e:i“ Latour came

over her young life

;
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matter of the inscet body or meat is thus
absorbed into the substance and tissaes of
rlhcplut,jmtnum food taken into the
‘animal stomach is digested and becomes

of the spimal fab
igestion can only be commenced by the
aeting,by mesnsof & nerve,upon

; may we, therefore, con-
tiat it is the action of the same power
plant that produces the same effect.
i# no structure in plants; so for as its
morewonderful than

ness, acts like the brain of animals. The
brain, being seated within the extreme end
of the body, receiving impressions from the
sense organs, and directing the several
movements.”” I do not gnite agree with
this, but I beligve it to be another

of that brain power which is the cause of all
plant movemens.

In the commencement of plant life we
find, in the case of the pea or bean, for ex-
::Eh’ the radicle emerges at one end of the

and !h':dpimuh at the other. What
eauses the radicle lo descend and the other
to ascend? If thamdiluo&hoedthulhs
radicle comes out at the top the resuls is-the

around and grows downward. It cannot be
gravitation, although Darwin thought it
was, because that would have the same ef-
feot upon the plumule. There can ouly be
one reason, and that is the existence of di-
recting foree or brain power.

RECOGNITION OF HUMAN BLOOD.

How it May bo Distinguished From That of
“the Lower Animals.

The question whether marks and siains
on garments or weapons are blood-stains is
an 1mportant one in eriminal jurisprudence,
and a reliable test by which such s point
may be decided is very necessary. Dr. H. For-
mad has forsome time been workingin this
direction, and the result of a large number
of measurements he has made is the estab-
lishment of formule which will be ex-
tremely usefnl. For deciding the genmeral
question whether a certain.stain is due to
blood or to some vegetable juice or dye, the
spectroscope and varions chemical re-agents
come intoplay. But to prove that a given
mark of blood is human blood, the micro-
scope alone is of* any value, and the sole
purpose to which it is applicable is to meas-
ure the blood cells.

The distinotion of blood of any mamma-
lian animal from that of the lower olasses
of snimals is easy from the fact that in

mammalia only the cell is non-nucleated;
but the distinction between the blood of a
man and that of the lower mammalia turns

entirely upon the micrometric measurement
olﬂ&ba “:hnh The elechant, mm& ut-la:‘l:::
w " w eap!

nndmt.l;e P::‘ blood corpuseles

larger thdn maan; the seal, beaver, mmk-uﬁ
monkey, porcupine, kangaroo, wolf an
guinea pig have corpuselesalightly below
lndi. lll dm‘&n e ha &
eludin species, have corpus-
cles mgah below that of man in size. Dr.
Formad summarizes the facts, as for as
known at t, thus:
Py g g e g s §
n
u:‘. never be mistaken for buman blood.

Second—Fresh human blood cannos be
mistaken, under the microseope, for the
blood of any animal whose corpuscles
have & mean diameter of less than 1-£000;
or even 1-3600 of an inch.

Third—If the sverage diameter of the
corpusecles in fresh blood be less than 1-4000
inch, then it cannot possibly be human
blood; 1f the diameter be above 1-3500 inch
then it may be human blood; but if the
blood corpuscles, after exhunstive measure-
ment, give & mean , exceeding
1-3300 inch then it is human blood, pro-
vided It is not the blood of any of the ani-
mals whose useles exceed those of man
Sporetiet s o S g ooy ey
s or eren: ug, may
still be distinguished, becanse such changes
are the same in all animals, and have their
corresponding ratio of alierations in form
udwﬁu size, the range or seale of
decrense being always alike in the ssme

AN INCENTIVE T0 INVENTION,

How Grorge Westinghouse Made Thme to
Autend the Ball Games.

A story is told of the boyhood of George
» Westinghouse Jr.,, who is known every-
where as the invenior of the celebrated air-
brake which bears his nhme, and late® by
his gigantio operations in electric lighling
and natursl gas, which shows that the
germs of his inventive abillty were very
early ripe for development.

George was very fond of playing ball,
and waa very often absent from his work st
his father's factory. It was at last decided

same, for the radicle immedistely turns |Jj

and even more distinguished reputation, the
peer of any lawyer st our bar. The third is
Rabert A. Cheesebrough, a millionaire
banker and elubman and a relstion of Mr,
Coudert. Why should they be disturbed
by the possible arrival of a poor Franch
maid who has neither friends, besaiy nor
money? L3

Last sommer Mr. Cheesebrough was
traveling in Europe with his dsughter and
a niece, the latter a near relative of Mr.
Coudert also, In Homburg, & famous sum=
mer resort in Germany, Mr, Chessebrough
went into s jenl.ﬁyushup to hunt for somes
thing umique. mbarg is a curious old
town, such as is always attractive to the

millionsire American relic hunter. Whils -

Mr. Cheesobrough was there a cab drove up
o the door and a lady entered. She was
hurried and nervous, and her face
was hidden Dbehind a Some
thing in ber appearance struck Mr. Cheese-
brough familiarly, and, smitten with s sud-
den curiosity, Be siepped sside into the
shadow of a corner. After nerv-
ously around, the woman threw her
veil and produced a small bag, from which
she poured a glittering mass of jewels, set
e smeruit S of e peslity, Moy Be
of fine
ml;'ng confusion before ?.hs astonished

ewaler,

“T wish to sell them,"” said the woman.

A VEILED LADY.

Cheesebrough was interested. He
e e
an ce of ,000 worth of je
the o of a3 rich American lady
traveling in Germany. He recalled that
she had accused her maid ofluhgi-ﬂ-
cated in the robbery and that llnzlhry
hung over the entire case. . Oheese-
brough was sequainted with this American
lady, and he thought he now bebeld ber in
the disgnised who was offering jewels
for sale! He met her many times in
New Yorkehad lﬂhn with her snd konew
her face well. He bad never been much
nesrer to her than he was at that moment,
and hs was ready to make oath to her iden~

tity.

t'flmlulylu.g];ulfgtlt'n'!!:vtlur ice with the
jt!:nlm"‘lfli edpropuﬁl‘.& M
e valae of her y. An

was arrived at, the jeweler banded out the
sum decided ugpn and the seller weat awsy.
Mr. Cheesebrough was amazed. He asked
wels. They were all fine.

Mr.
remembered a

He purchased one for the equivalent of
$300. Itwnpldmm'wtdm
of small dismonds emeralds, Mr.
C h ths

his com at his botel

his miece took &

be bought the ring of Mr
and gave it to the young Indy. Mr. Cheese-
brough impurted what he Had seen to his
Maﬁs,uu] they marveled greatly at it
‘Weeks later in Paris he told a Tesid-
ing in that eity that he had pure
34
monds. Tha lawyer jokingly re
the lady and the mnit m‘wya.r.
A STERX DEMAND,

In the meantime the lady had ber maid
locked ugw in Paris as the thief, and camo
back to New York. Bhe went st onea to
My, Cheesebrough's office and demanded
her stolen diamonds. Mr. Cheesbrough was
appalled. He tried fo make light of his
Parisian remark, and said it was a jest, bug
it was no uge, The lndv was infariated, and
talked threafeningly. The employes in the
ouater office lstened in amagement. Fortu-
nately for Mr. Cheeshrough the more vio-
lent the lady became the more ealm and
sell-possessed he wis. Finally he middryly:

“Madam, I bought one ring in Hombu
immediately after a certain lady had so
it, together with maay other jewels If
that ring is yours, it was not stolen, butsold
by you. That, in fact, was my firm impres-
d{m ut the time. I wis pomtive that I re-
cogn uin the person who sold those
jewsls. 1f thai ring is not yours, then only
wis [ en.'"

“X wig put the c:.u m the lr:d:olln-

tor Byrnes," she angrily sai
lp.ugvm well, Madom,” said Mr. Cheeses
with a moek bow.

Mr. Cheessbrongh called npon Mr. Cou.
dm;ﬂzrmhvhl‘lnd told ﬁmofhhq-
perience. 1t was decided to get thering from
e Tie ol 1§ & e ot o
of it, and to sen
tbct’ lice, If Milady claimed it, well and

+ if not, why so mach the better.

“Mind you, Cheesebro * usid Me,
Coudert, *‘T would rather lose the value of
that ring one hundred times than bave any
more {uss about ie.”

In the meantime milady had visited In-
spector Byrnes. The next day she called
again, and the next day also. Mr. Cheess

ized

brough sent the ring to the and
the latter handed it to the lady. looked
at 18 ourefully.

“That lsn't my ring,” she said. ““That is
:i cheap ring, and all my jewelry was expen=
ve."

The ring was refurnad to Mr. Cheese-
brough and through him to his niece. Mi-
Iady called aguin upon Mr.

there was another stormy interview.
There the matter dropped. Sometime
therenfter the French maid was honorsbly

joe apoligized tor baving locked her up
st all, and said there was not n seintilla of
evidenoe nguinst her. But this poor rirl
had suffered and sofit words could not right
her wrongs.

“#1 will recover fo my sirength,” she

earrying ipto effeet this threat. When
does will be ummx;. Cheese-

P
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